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A Club Sandwich 


By James Montgomery Flagg 


ATCHY, clever and artistic, 


It’s 


It’s double mounted on a brown 
mat too, all ready for you to 
—— for just 25c---think of 
that. 


Put a dull 


not too wi 
and you'll have a picture that’s a 


pippin. 
Send 25c for it now. 


- frame around it--- 


e---about a half inch, 
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EEP an eye out for the front cover of the 
Inauguration Number. 4 If you want an 
artist-colored proof of this, send 25c right away 
—just as soon as you see the cover, as we will 


have only a limited supply of proofs. 
Editor of Judge. 
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The Auto. 


HE AUTOMOBILE is perhaps the 
greatest invention of the age—or 








of all ages—as an inspirer of a variety 
of emotions more or less related to its 
use and its abuse. 

Invariably—no matter what pedes- 
trian dangers impend—the man who has 
no auto envies the owner of one. The 
owner of one envies the owner of two. 
The owner of two envies the owner of 
three. And so it goes up through the 
scale of partial possession and what is 
esteemed full possession—according to 
the viewpoint—to the man who owns so 
many autos that alone he maintains a 
garage resembling a public institution. 

The man who lacks an auto has but 
one purpose in life—ownership. But 
even the unfortunate who has no auto is 
happier with his single and singular 
yearning than the prey to varying emo- 
tions who, thinking his machine repre- 
sents the ultimate in mechanism, beau- 
ty and speed, looks with angry wonder 
—and his eyes filling with dust—upon 
something better that flits past him on 
the highway. 

Motor emula- 
tion, persistent 
and wearing, 
modified by alter- 
nating stages of 
= satisfaction and 
eee) discontent, seems 
to be the chief 





feature of modern life. Of course there 
are side issues, like the getting of reputa- 
tion and money in various human walks. 
Seriously, no one can estimate the 
benefits the auto has directly and indi- 
rectly conferred on the human race, or 
those it may yet confer. Among other 
things, it is placing man’s hitherto most 
dependable animal friend, the horse, ina 
position tending toward elegant leisure. 
Above all else, the auto seems to be 
Cupid’s chariot. They had other amaz- 
ing means of transit, but what a classic 
literature the race would enjoy had the 
auto been introduced to the gods and 
goddesses on Mount Olympus, or even 
had the ancients known the machine! 
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Musical Burglary. 


A* INGENIOUS Englishman has pat- 

ented a safe which can only be 
opened to the sound of a tuning fork or 
a certain note on a trumpet. This isan 
adaptation of the power of vibration, 
and, beyond its practicality, it has a 
suggestion quite outside of the ordinary 
field of mechanics. 

There are unimaginative persons who 
will hail this invention as solely con- 
cerning the confounding of the burglar; 
but burglars are queer folk. Some of 
them may be music geniuses outside of 
their burgling. It surely is easy enough 
for a burglar to add a tuning fork ora 
trumpet or both to his ‘‘kit,’’ and go on 
his duleet and prying way. It doesn’t 
really matter, as to the trumpet, whether 
the burglar is a virtuoso or not. The 
merest novice with a trumpet might ex- 
periment with the instrument until he 


struck the ‘‘Open Sesame’”’ note, and if 
a safe is proof against everything but a 
tuning fork, the problem is even sim- 
pler. As to the trumpet again, pro- 
longed practice on it by a burglar until 
he strikes the responsive note would not 





be as dangerous as the setting off of 
nitroglycerine or other brutal means now 
employed. Explosions carry alarms, 
whereas practice on a trumpet excites 
anger on the part of hearers and a de- 
sire to go somewhere else out of range. 

If this new device should not prove 
just what is expected of it, and the in- 
ventor as a protective precaution should 
enlarge his idea so that notes of various 
instruments are required to open various 
safes, all burglars have to do is to or- 
ganize themselves into brass bands and 
go about their business. A classical— 
or even a ragtime or popular—repertoire 
is not necessary. 

What this English inventor—or some 
other inventor—should do is to devise a 
front-door lock that will open by some 
such means. A man given to going 
from his own fireside at night might 
have one of these locks installed and be 
independent of a latchkey, which in- 
variably makes for vexation in the early 
morning. Of course no man would like 
to carry a tuning fork or a trumpet for 
such an emergency, but invention may 
make a jew’s-harp or a mouth harmonica 
just as effective. Here is a hint to 
American inventors, who should not be 
outdone by foreigners. 
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Quite a Difference. 


HE big, red touring car struck a pedestrian, rolling him 
in the mud and maltreating him in general. The owner 
ran back, greatly excited, after stopping his car. 
“‘Is he dead?’’ he asked anxiously of the physician who 
was working over the victim. 


replied the physician cheerfully. 


7? 


**Oh, no! **He’s not 


dead; he’s merely run‘down.’’ 


Mrs. Malaprop’s Car. 


‘*I have,’’ said Mrs. Malaprop, ‘‘a beautiful car, with a 
cymbeline body, dispatchible and denounceable rims, epilep- 
tic springs, eclectic starter, infernal expending brakes, auto- 
cratic wind-shield, black-untram- 
meled headlights, interval power / J 
plant, flash jubilation, three-point 
indention, three speeds horrid and 
one perverse, amateur on the dash- 
board, aggravated ebony rim on the 
steering wheel, copellerator, throt- 
tle peddler, sanitary transition, 
jump-spark intuition, jimpson bear- 
ings, a set o’ lean gas-primers and 
all other excessories.”’ 


She Hasn't Time. 


She cannot do the things she used 
To do some years ago. 

Since her father bought an auto, 
She hasn’t time, you know. 





ENDURANCE TEST 





RESCUE THE PERISHING. 


Boy—‘‘ Don't send it there, mister. 
you don’t want it.’’ 





«Auto Notes.” 


HE editor of an Arkansas newspaper met the pastor of 
his church on Monday morning and apologized for an 
error in his Sunday morning edition. The printer had placed 
this head over the column of church news: ‘‘Local Auto 
Notes. ”’ 

‘‘No apology necessary,’’ replied the minister. ‘‘It’s not 
very often that a newspaper advises the people that they 
ought to go to church. Some old sinners about this town 
have always depended on the preacher to invite them to 
church, and they pay little attention to him, because they 
think the invitation is part of his stock in trade; but when 
a great newspaper like yours expresses the invitation, it 
sort of wakes them up. Thanks to 
you, we had an unusually large con- 


4) gregation yesterday.”’ 


The Auto in Society. 


The motor car of late has come 
To be a social sign, 
And if you wish to have a place 
Among the superfine, 
You’ve got to pay the highest price 
And drive the finest car, 
Or never, never in your life 
Be quite a social star. 
And yet, 
Dear friends, do not forget, 
Though you rise with your automo- 
bile 
Or fall, 
The gasoline smells 
Just the same in them all. 
— William J. Lampton, 


Give it to me if 








Left-hand drive. 





SOME 


An 


IKE to know how an old Eccentric 

like yours truly got a wife, would 

you? It’s none of your business, but I’ll 

divulge, anyhow.’’ Thus said Wayne, 

who lives, moves and has his being in 
the automobile business. 

*“‘The Burke-Ballowigs were having a 
coming-out ball for that little Siren 
they call Ilva. They needed an extra 
Crank to Safe-Guard the wall flowers, so 
asked me. I didn’t care a Pin Hook 
about it, but went, to be obliging. 
Have been convinced ever since that 
virtue is truly its own reward. For, 
just after I had given the receiving 
group the formal Cold-Chisel hand 
Clutch, I was introduced to Her. She 
had a long, graceful, straight-lined Body. 
Her eyes were like the Sapphires in my 
new Speedometer. She had a throat like 
a Polished Column, wore her hair in two 
shining gold Coils (without any Bush- 
ing), had straight white teeth, and her 
Ball Bearing was superb! 


1913 


Automobile 








Nickel trimming. 


By LIDA KECK WIGGINS. 


‘*She put me down for a waltz, and I 
assure you I felt that my dance was 
going to be the Feature Event on the 
Long Card. My head was a Vacuum so 
far as any other partner went, so I sat 
down and waited. Once she gave mea 
flash of a smile as she whirled by. I 
had to go out to the dining-room after 
that, where the Continual Feed Splash 
was working, and take a drink of Punch 
to cool my blood. 

**When I went to claim my dance, she 
immediately yielded her graceful Frame 
to my Steering Arm, and we began to 
Raceabout the Floor Boards to a Quick 
Action tune. My heart was in her Mesh 
from the first, and it would have re- 
quired a Steel Sleeve to have kept her 
from knowing how I trembled. I never 
saw such an Elastic Tread as hers, and 
you could not Tire her. I soon learned, 
too, from her conversation, that there 
was not any society Veneer about her. 
I had always believed my heart to be 


MOTOR-CAR FEATURES 


Courtship. 

















Easy to control. Any woman can run one. j 


one of my Case Hardened Parts, but it 
grew as soft as a Cushion stuffed with 
Curled Hair when she danced near it. 
The Horizontal Bar at her throat blazed 
with diamonds, but they were dull when 
compared with the Jewel of her face. 
At last the music stopped (it always 
does in this world!) and I had to relin- 
quish her. I had managed, however, to 
get her promise to let me take her home, 
I had never had the faintest idea before 
that evening what a Device love is to 
start the Internal Combustion Engines. 
I was hot and cold by turns. My blood 
raced at Maximum Speed, and my teeth 
got a Chattering Action. Once I went 
to get a cup of coffee for one of the el- 
derly chaperons. I found that I wasa 
regular Plunger on my feet. When I 
got nearly to her, I fell over Two Laps 
and Made Things Interesting In the 
Third. The bill I got next day for ‘one 
ruined charmeuse gown’ was worse than 
a road shock; but that’s another story. 























‘*Finally, I put on my Cap, coat and 
Muffier and went out to get my car. I 
was doing my own Driving and my own 
Horn-Blowing that night in more ways 
than one. 

‘*Then I went back to get Her. Her 
driving Gear was a beautiful, dark-red 
carriage coat, and her shining Coils 
were Under the Hood. She had changed 
her Pumps for Leather Laced Boots, and 
altogether she was more fetching than 
ever. If we had been a cold Thermo 
Couple, perhaps I would have waited a 
conventional period before declaring my- 
self; but we were of the warm variety, 
and her beauty was a powerful Speed 
Generator. So, after turning into a 
quiet street, where there was no hill 
climbing to do and where I knew we 
would have only Level Surfaces to cover, 
I didn’t wait for a Patent License before 
getting busy with my freearm. I found 
I could talk better under the stars, so I 
popped the question at once. She an- 
swered favorably, and there was an El- 
liptical contact that ignited the love 
Spark between us for eternity. 

‘‘That certainly was a Joy Ride. My 
Driving Dog fell exhausted by the way- 
side before the journey was finished, 
and then, having proposed a matrimonial 
Coupling, all that was left for me to do 
was to get Her Governor’s number, ex- 
plain our mutual regard, provide for Her 
Housing, and produce the License Fee. 
I made haste to do all that, and ina few 
weeks we were Spliced by a clergyman. 
Our fortune Wheel has never known a 








THE RISING GENERATION. 


































Nowadays they learn to drive before they learn to walk. 


Puncture. We have not had to use the 
Storm Curtains or adjust the Mud 
Guards, and our matrimonial Truck has 
never known an overturn. Incidentally, 
She’s the prettiest Trophy I ever won.”’ 


Modern Roads. 


They were spinning along the broad 
highway, which was lumpy; but by and 
by they came to a section that was well 
oiled, the joy of all autoists. 

‘*Well,’’ remarked the sensitive per- 
son in the rear seat, ‘‘they may say 

what they please about 
the perfection of the an- 
cient Roman roads, but I 
am here to testify that 
they are not in it with 
the roads of modern 
grease.’’ 


Things Worth While. 


Mrs. Gramercy —‘‘I 
hear she got her divorce, 
but they can’t agree on the 
settlement. I suppose 
the hitch is about the 
custody of the child?’’ 

Mrs. Park—‘‘Oh, no! 


She’s willing her husband 
should have the child, but 
she insists on having the 
motor car and the French 


bulldogs. 





What Remained. 


A MONTH ago exactly 
Smith bought himself a car, 
In which he meant to journey 
For pleasure near and far. 


But little did he travel 
Before he came to woe; 
Its thingumbob was busted, 
Its jigger wouldn’t go. 


Poor Smith is also damaged— 
His walking gear is lame, 
His ribs are somewhat broken, 
And out of joint his frame. 


Amid the awful havoc 
That blights his soul to view, 
One thing remains—the mortgage 


Is just as goed as new. 
—McLandburgh Wilson. 


Thankful for One Thing. 


‘*Whew!’’ sniffed the dray horse, as 
a smoking motor car rushed by. ‘‘I 
have some faults, I know; but, thank 
goodness, I never learned to smoke!’’ 


Following Instructions. 


“This story of yours is flat,’’ an- 
nounced the editor. 

‘*Well,’’ explained the aspiring au- 
thor, ‘‘I read a book called ‘Advice to 
Young Writers,’ and the very first 
thing it tells you is not to roll your 
manuscript.’”’ 











In 1860 women’s 
clothes consisted of 
five layers. 


GETTING BACK 


Punctures. 


HE PROOF of the joy-ride is in 
reaching home safely. 
Outspeeding the cop is the price of 
liberty. 


f 





MOTHERLY PRIDE. 
‘* My, my, Danny! If your father was only alive to see ye now 


The road hog and his car are soon laid 
up for repairs. 

A little gas leak is a dangerous thing. 

Too many joy-rides spoil the car. 

Never put off till to-morrow the spin 
you can have to-day. 

It’s a wise owner who knows his own 
ear after it has been stolen. 

A chauffeur is known by the company 
he takes joy-riding. 

Two can motor as cheaply as one. 

It’s a long lane that has no rvadhouse. 

A pretty girl in the car is worth two 
in the street. 

The ways of the road map are past 
finding out. 

The reformed speeder makes the saf- 


est chauffeur. J. J. O'Connell, 





"Men-var Preana- 
In 1870 four lay- In 1880 they had In 1900 two In 1912 the In 1913 
ers were consid- been reduced to layers were lastlayer was -) 
ered sufficient. three layers. correct. reached. . 


Rubbing It In. 


A rather nervous man accepted the in- 
vitation of a friend to take a trip in the 
motor car he had recently purchased. 
It turned out to be one of the most 
nerve-racking ex- 
periences he had 
ever gone through, 
and after narrowly 
escaping several 
collisions he vowed 
to himself never to 
enter a car again. 

*‘I just got my 
automobile license 
to-day,’’ said the 
owner, proudly 
showing the paper. 
**T thought I’d have 
trouble about it, 
but it’s only a mat- 
terof form.’’ 

“So I should 
judge,’’ answered 
his friend, with a 
grim smile. ‘‘I 
see it certifies you 
are competent to 


run one.”’ 


Citing an Instance. 
Ted—‘‘So you 
consider an auto 
rather dangerous?’’ 
Ned —‘‘I should 
say so! A fellow 
with a high-speed 
car won my best girl 
away from me.”’ 
Opportunity 
cranks everybody's 
automobile once. 





TO NATURE 


Cupid, the Chauffeur. 


DID not hear the broken gear, 
When riding out with Molly; 
I simply heard the single word 
Which sounded, then, so jolly. 
I did not feel the wabbling wheel. 
(I fear ’twas unattended. ) 
Her little hand was in mine. Grand! 
I think our lips were blended. 


I gave no thought to what I ought 
To do in case of trouble; 
Admit my mind was all inclined 
On Cupid’s brightest bubble. 
No look bestowed upon the road 
Nor on the trees which fenced it, 
Till she said, ‘‘Yes.’’ Then, I confess, 
We both were ‘‘up against it.”’ 


—Jese G. Clare. 


Feels the Same. 


Madge—‘‘Do you really like motoring 
as well as sleigh riding?’’ 

Marjorie—‘‘I don’t see much differ- 
ence since Charlie has learned to run 
the car with one hand.’’ 





THE ELOPEMENT. 


Fred—"* Seventy miles an hour, darling; are you brave ?’’ 
Frieda—*‘ Yes, dear, I''m full of grit.’’ 
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IS THIS A POSSIBLE EVOLUTION OF THE MOTOR CAR? 


An Automotto. 


A$ I WAS hast’ning, one fine morn, 


Garageward, for my ‘‘boat,’’ 
I saw, 
Before my vision float. 
I said, ‘‘That nifty motto o’er 
The road to this garage’s door 
Means quite a goodly portion more 
Than was its first intent— 
More than its author meant. 


A motto for a fellow’s life 
That roadway sign might be. 
As guide adown this vale of strife, 
Those words look good to me. 
**Go slow’’—don’t crab the game 
with haste y 
Or needed strength perversely 
waste! 
When opportunity you’ve maced, 
Go cautiously and slow— 


But don’t forget to go! 


Also, make sure to ‘“‘blow 
horn’’! 

Whate’er your chosen walk, 
Make people know you have been 

born; 

Then write and think and talk 
The thing you are or yearn to be 
Or do, or want mankind to see. 
There is no opportuni-tee 

For anti-advertisers— 

For ink-and-paper misers! 


your 


—Strickland Gillilan. 


**Go Slow, and Blow Your Horn,”’ 


The ‘Cook Was Re-tired. 


**Ah,’’ said Sherlock Holmes, as he 
helped himself to another slice of roast 
beef, ‘‘I see that your cook has left you 
and that you are using the chauffeur in 
the kitchen.’’ 

The hostess flushed. 
know ?’’ she gasped. 

‘*Because,’’ replied the great detect- 


‘“‘How do you 


ive, ‘‘everything is scorched.”’ 





WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS. 





The Tipping Bug. 

EW BANKS may start to help the 
Spug his extra coin conserve, but 
bankruptcy should get the bug who tips 
without reserve. The tipped grow fat 
and insolent, and tippers, too, there be, 
who labor always to invent new limbos 
for the fee. They tip once here, they 
tip twice there, they never, never tire, 
and they make servants everywhere un- 
worthy of their hire. They tip the 
bootblack and the cook, the newsboy 
and the cop, and they will tip the 
thrifty crook who robs them, ere 
they stop. Not quite content to tip 
where tips would do the tipper good, 
the chronic tipper never slips or re- 
neges on his mood. He’ll tip in 
street cars and in church—if there 
he ever goes—no matter where or in 
what lurch, his money always flows. 
If by some strange chance he should 
stand a heav’nly candidate, he’d try 
to fill the stainless hand of Peter at 
In Satan’s realm—his 
his tips will not be 
molten 


the gate. 
fate at last!— 
felt, for in the roaring, 
blast, his final coin will melt! 
—J. A. Waldron. 


Complimentary or Otherwise. 


Mabel—‘‘ He’s a perfect bear!’’ 
Daisy—‘‘Do you refer to his 


arms or his temper?’’ 
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THE WHEEL 























The Flags. 


HEREVER sounds the motor horn, 
From seas to mountain crags, 

On every road around the world, 

Are flags, and flags, and flags. 
From touring car and runabout 

That swiftly hurry by, 
Blue, purple, yellow, green and red, 

The littie pennants fly. 


In olden times the feudal lords 
From crimson fields returned, 

With captured banners on their spears 
From cities sacked and burned. 

But now the autos speeding back 
From tours of peaceful leisure 

Dispiay the flags from towns en route, 
As trophies of their pleasure. 


~~Minna Jrving. 


A Startler. 


A man of an inventive turn called on 
a capitalist who was always on the look- 
out for new schemes that were ''ke y ‘o 
prove money-makers. 

**I have here,’’ said the woul 
ventor, producing his model, 
proved alarm clock that will mak? you 
jump, no matter how sound asleep you 


be in- 
‘fun im- 


may be. 
‘*What is the improvement about i 
**You will observe that I have, in 
place of the usual gong, substituted an 


9? 


auto horn.’’ 


Every Little Auto, 


Every little auto has a number of its 
own; 
Every little siren by its shrieking may 
be known. 
Many chaps who go a-speeding 
On remorse are daily feeding, 
O’er the coin they’re sorely needing, 
But which on their cars they’ve blown! 


DISCUSSING MOTOR TRIPS ON THE OTHER SIDE 


The Hackman. 


**Now that the motor ’bus is becoming 
more and more successful,’’ remarked 
O’Beetle, ‘‘what will the hackman do?”’ 

McFee adjusted his facial court- 
plaster. ‘‘Why,’’ he said, ‘‘he has al- 
ready turned barber, hasn’t he?’’ 


On a Slushy Day. 


Boggs—That chap who just passed 
in his auto must be a politician.” 

Boggles—‘‘ Why so?”’ 

Boggs—‘‘ Didn’t you notice the way he 
was throwing mud?’’ 


The Machine ! 


Motor cars and politics are both com- 
plicated machines, but if a woman can 
learn to be a chauffeur, she can cer- 
tain’. ica.» bea voter! 


Epitap. of a Speeder. 


No more he’ll run a buzz machine— 

Gone where they don’t use gasoline! 
NOT FOR ART’S SAKE. 
Daubson —‘‘ I am really 


flattered that you should like 
my picture and offer such a 


good price for it. But it is 
not quite finished.’’ 
Motorist—‘‘ It doesn’t 


matter. 1 just wanted the 
canvas to repair a 
tire with.’’ 

















Peter Clide. 


INCHING, plodding Peter Clide 
Never spent a cent! 

He’d never in an auto ride, 
No matter where he went. 


Pinching, plodding Peter Clide 
Labored hard for money, 
Which went for joy-rides when 
he died 
And left it all to Sonny. 


Revised. 


‘*The way of the transgressor is hard,’”’ 
quoted the divine. 
The automobile salesman immediately 





became alert. 
**Use one of ourcars and it won’t be,”’ 
he asserted. 


Moon Madness. 


Professor Wiser—‘‘What effect does 
the moon have upon the tied?’’ 

Sweet co-ed—‘‘None! It affects only 
the untied.’’ 
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‘* I give you my word, my daughter shall marry your son.’’ ** Yes, but your daughter, has not agreed.’’ 














** Leave that tome. Take this hat and coat. I engage you for my new chauffeur.”’ 














ORAL 





** Faster, dear! Father may overtake us!’’ 


Hetnaitin — 








He's your choice, I shall take him into the family.’’ 





‘* You have my forgiveness, daughter. 





“She Stoops 


By DONALD A, 





REORGE,”’ said Mrs. 
came home to dinner, ‘‘the 


when Mr. Brown 
Dickens have 


Brown, 
an automobile !’’ 

‘“‘The Dickens they have!’’ 
Mr. Brown cordially. He 
enthusiastic, 
quently became slightly nettled. 
always interested in the doings of Mrs. 


responded 
did not seem 
His wife conse- 
She was 


however. 














Dickens and disliked being outdone. 
‘‘A touring car,”’ 
‘*What do you know about it?’’ ejaculated Mr. Brown, 

but with slight interest. 

**You don’t seem to care much, George, 
Brown accusingly. 

“‘Of course I don’t care,’’ he agreed. 
buy a whole garage, and welcome. He’s always been a 
good neighbor—never kept chickens or poisoned the dog.’’ 

**George,’’ stated Mrs. Brown, ‘‘it’s a five-passenger!’’ 

**Is that so?’’ he responded. 

**He’s only a bookkeeper,’’ continued Mrs. Brown. 
sure he doesn’t earn as much as you do.’”’ 

Mr. Brown began to catch the drift. ‘‘Now listen, Ella,’’ 


appended Mrs. Brown. 


complained Mrs. 


‘*Dickens could 


**T’m 


HOW A 1910 CAR LOOKS TO THE FELLOW WHO HAS JUST BOUGHT A 1913 MODEL 
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Conquer. 


KAHN. 


he said warningly. ‘‘We’ve got the mare and phaeton, and 


that’s plenty good enough. We never get any blow-outs, 
and the mare never has anything wrong with her carbureter. 
Let the Dickens alone. Wait till you see them crawling in 
on the rim.’’ 

**I know,’’ said Mrs. Brown. ‘‘Mr. Dickens bought it as 
a birthday present for Mrs. Dickens. He thinks the world 
of her. My birthday is Saturday, George. 
continued, smiling sweetly, ‘‘you wouldn’t buy me a cheap, 
five-passenger car, would you?’’ 

‘*Why,’’ replied Mr. Brown, ‘‘certainly I wouldn’t. 
that I wouldn’t like to, if I thought we 
But you know, Ella, that we can’t.’’ 

Mrs. Brown blushed. ‘‘That’s not just what I meant,’’ 
she confessed. ‘‘I meant, you wouldn’t want to buy me 
only a five-passenger car, you an auditor, when Mr. Dickens 
bought his wife a five-passenger car, and he only a book- 
keeper. You wouldn’t want to be as cheap as Mr. Dickens.”’ 

Mr. Brown pondered. ‘‘Well, said he at last, ‘‘of course 
not—that is, of course, if we could afford a seven-passenger 
car. But we can’t, any more than Dickens could afford a 
five—which he couldn’t.’’ He smiled triumphantly. 


George,’’ she 


Not 


could afford one. 
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‘*But he could,’’ objected Mrs. Brown. ‘‘He did, didn’t 
he?’’ That was argument. 

**You’re sure he bought it,’’ demanded Mr. Brown, 
did they merely get a demonstration? Anybody can get a 
demonstration, you know.”’ 

‘“‘They bought it,’’ declared Mrs. Brown. ‘‘Their mono- 
gram is painted on it—purple letters in a gold circle. It 
looks too sweet for anything.”’ 

**I’ll bet Dickens doesn’t get over thirty a week,’’ said 
Mr. Brown. 

Mrs. Brown saw where she could invent to advantage. 
‘Mrs. Brandon told me that Mrs. Dickens told her,”’ said 
Mrs. Brown, ‘‘that Mr. Dickens told her that he thought you 
were an old slowpoke. He said you couldn’t afford an auto- 
mobile—even a runabout—although you claim you’re an 
auditor. And he said if you did get one he warranted you 
couldn’t learn to drive it. He learned the first time the 
demonstrator took him out.’’ 

‘*‘IT can drive an automobile if Dickens can!’’ declared Mr. 
Brown, somewhat emphatically. ‘‘And I can afford not 
only as good a car as he can, but a betterone. What did he 


pay 





“é 


or 
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‘Nine hundred, fully equipped,’’ replied Mrs. Brown 
readily. 

‘Nine hundred, with what the horse and rig will bring,’’ 
calculated Mr. Brown, ‘‘ought to buy a good seven- 
passenger.’’ 

**You’ll do it?’’ asked Mrs. Brown. 

‘*Maybe—if we can sell the rig,’’ conceded Mr. Brown. 

‘‘Why not get the car first and sell the rig afterward?’’ 
suggested Mrs. Brown. ‘‘Then you can put in the ad, ‘Good 
reason for selling.” Do you suppose they could get the 
monogram on by Saturday, George? Oh, you’re the dearest 
husband in all the world!’’ ° 

**I don’t see why not,’’ replied Mr. Brown, referring to 
the monogram. ‘‘That Dickens said I couldn’t learn to run 
a car, did he?’’ 


Business. . 


“*When you told that patient he needed exercise,’’ said the 
doctor’s wife, ‘‘why didn’t you tell him what kind to take?’’ 

**You see,’’ replied the doctor, ‘‘I hadn’t looked up his 
rating, and I didn’t know whether to recommend walking or 
motoring.’’ 
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Binks has just played the stock mar- 
ket on margin on the “‘get-rich-quick’’ 
plan, and is pleased with himself. 


In the restaurant he reads the tape 
and finds his stock has gone up to 
a point that means riches for him. 


Flush (on paper) and pleased with 
his astuteness, he orders a most ex- 
pensive dinner with champagne. 



































He dreams happily of what he shall 
do when he collects profits on his 
stock speculation. 


While waiting for dinner he takes an- 
other look at the ticker and finds that 
his stock has slumped to a point that wich. He wakes up! 
leaves him almost penniless. 


In despair he cancels his dinner 
order and asks for a cheese sand- 
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Suffragette Snapshots. 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER. 
GEvan men in one precinct in a Kan- 
sas town had to get the election offi- 
cers to mark their ballots, and all voted 
against the woman-suffrage amend- 
ment. Those officials were still more 
obliging in some of the Michigan towns, 
it is said, for they gathered up all the 
ballots that were left over and voted 
them against this amendment. 
=) 

A nurse employed by the board of 
health in a city in Governor Blease’s 
State of South Carolina 
had to take the oath re- 
quired of all public offi- 
cials that she had not en- 
gaged in a duel since 1881] 
and would not take part 
in one; but of course no 
pledges were required as 
to lynching. 

At the recent election 
in Louisiana, the men 
voted down a_ constitu- 
tional, amendment to al- 
low women to serve on 
school and charity boards, 
and the election officers in 
New Orleans were so 
afraid it might slip 
through that seventeen have been in- 
dicted for ‘‘padding’’ the returns against 
it. Doubtless they intended it simply 
as an act of chivalry. 


The timorous souls who fear that 
women would not have the strength to 
walk up to the polls and deposit a ballot 
are referred to those representatives of 
the sex who walked 140 miles, from 
New York-to Albany, to remind Gov- 
ernor Sulzer of the suffrage bill. 


President David Starr Jordan, of 
Stanford University, as a study in eu- 
genics, has traced the ancestry of half 
the English-speaking people of the 








United States back to the Duchess of 
Warren, a remarkably virile woman of 
the twelfth century. There may have 
been some fathers scattered along the 
way, but Dr. Jordan does not mention 
them, 


The Governor of Oregon delayed the 
execution of five men convicted of mur- 
der until the ‘‘people’’ could vote on 
abolishing capital punishment. The 
masculine half said no, and he ordered 
the law to take its course. Then mass 
meetings were held to demand that there 
should be another referendum, as only 





half the people had been allowed to vote 
and now women were enfranchised. It 
has taken the country 135 years to dis- 
cover that only half of the people have 
ever passed upon any question, and less 
than one-fourth of the States are yet 


awake to the fact. This will seem a 
ridiculous travesty on representative 


government to future generations. 


The new home to accommodate one 
hundred working girls, which is being 
built in New York, is providing parlor 
accommodations for only thirty beaus at 
a time. If the rule is to be, ‘‘First 
come, first served,’’ it will be something 
besides poverty that will cause a couple 





WOMAN 





of hundred working men and women to 
do without their dinners, at least until 
those thirty matrimonial agencies are 
pre-empted. 








New York has advanced the proposed 
amendment allowing women to vote. 


Women! 


(Reprinted by request from Leslie’s Weekly, 
January 13, 1913.) 

A jury of women ina Kansas city was 
drawn. It was their first experience. 
They didn’t know what to do. Some 
one suggested that the best thing was 
to seek Divine guidance. So they be- 
gan their jury duty with 
prayer. Their verdict 
was unanimous and satis- 
factory. 

How much of the all- 
prevailing bribery of 
jurymen would go on in 
our great cites if such 
women as these were 
drawn on the panel? How 
much of graft would there 
be in the letting of pub- 
lic contracts, in the pur- 
chase of supplies, in the 
granting of franchises, 
and in all the functions 
of our municipal admin- 
istrations, if praying 
women had something to 
say? 

How long would white 
slavery endure, under po- 
lice protection, if decent 
women had a voice in the management 
of the police departments of our cities? 
Would we find on the police force ex-con- 
victs, wife beaters and drunken men 
such as we have in New York City, ac- 
cording to recent disclosures? 

How long would plug uglies, repeaters 
and bullies surround the ballot boxes 
and intimidate law-abiding citizens if 
women were among the inspectors of 
election and the watchers at the polls? 

How long would the civil service stat- 
utes be boldly overridden by spoilsmen? 
How long would the saloons continue to 
be the recruiting headquarters of the 
politicians? How long would grafters 
be aldermen in cities and legislators in 
State capitals if vomen had something 
to say? 

Let the people rule! 
women a chance! 


But give the 




















My Dream- motor. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


DREAMED last night that I had sud- 

denly and most unexpectedly come 
into possession of a big, red touring 
car, and with equal suddenness I felt a 
strange transformation come over me. 

Hitherto I had been a lover of my 
fellow-men. Abou Ben Adhem—may his 
tribe increase!—was in no wise my su- 
perior in respect to that. I believed 
that there was good in every man. I 
had more than once in public and in pri- 
vate subscribed to the noble principles 
of Thomas Jefferson in respect to the 
equality ofall men in “the pursuit of 
life, liberty and happiness.’’ I had 
often been heard to declare, somewhat 
heatedly at times, that the world, in- 
cluding the streets, belonged to the peo- 
ple; and when I had discovered little 
children playing on the highways it had 
rejoiced my soul, because I felt that lit- 
tle children had a right to play, and that 
if the streets were the only place where 
they could play, it was only right and 
proper that they should be permitted to 
do so unmolested by police or officious 
citizen. Even the rough and tyrannical 
drivers of trucks and their poor horses 
had found a champion in me. My heart 
abounded in sympathy for them. I 
neither blamed the horses for balking 
under the burden of over-heavy loads 
nor held the driver to too strict an ac- 
countability for his temper under the 
continuous pressure of exasperating cir- 
cumstance, maintained throughout a day 
begun at an over-early hour and lasting 
beyond the time limit of human endur- 
ance. In respect to these, ‘‘Put your- 
self in his place,’’ had been my slogan. 

Also had I prided myself on the orderly 
procedure of my own ways, in which I 
had tried to keep the qualities of cour- 
tesy, tolerance, sympathy, adaptability 
to circumstance and satisfaction with 
the slow but steady methods of getting 
ahead paramount. 

And then—-— 

The big red dream-motor rolled up be- 
fore my door, and I descended haughtily 
and entered into it, and, lo! what a 
transformation was there, my country- 
men! 

Impatience to get ahead seized upon 
my very soul, my blood growing fever- 
ish with desire to move on, not for the 
sake of arriving anywhere in particu- 
lar, but just for motion’s- own sweet 
thrill. I, who had never consciously 
subjected my wife to captious criticism 
or the cruelty of sarcasm, became a cen- 
sorious critic of her ways and spoke my 
feelings in subtle phrases of cutting 
sort. As I waited for her to join me in 
our first ride in our new possession, I 
found myself commenting irritably on 
woman’s incapacity for punctuality; her 
sheer inability to get a hat of any kind 
upon her head in less than eight weeks 
became the burden of gloomy refrains, 
and the general unreadiness of her sex 
to start anything but a row at the psy- 
chological moment became almost an 
obsession with me as I angrily held my 
watch in hand, counting the wasted sec- 
onds. And when at the end of a minute 
and a half she came and sat beside me 
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Accuracy is the basic principle of the 
Remington Adding and Subtracting Typewriter 
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The machine is accurate. But this 
is not all. It enforces accuracy on those who use it. Likewise 
it admonishes to accuracy all those on whose work it affords a 
check. 

It detects errors. It likewise prevents errors, Fewer errors 
are made in every office where the 


Remington 


Adding and Subtracting Typewriter 





is used. Why? Because every clerk knows that this machine will 
infallibly detect his errors and this knowledge makes him more careful 


mm « rything that he does. 
Thus the machine adds accuracy to mechanical labor saving in 
every kind of work where writing and adding are done on the same page. \ 
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This Stunning Suit 7 
eee uae”) | Be An Artist 
Express 


00 Make Money Drawing Comic 
$ Prepaid 
Senet 


Quality, Fitand 
Workmanship 


GUARANTEED 


Why’ pay a retail clothier $12 to 
$20 for ready made clothes when you 
can have this stylish. hand tailored 
suit, cut and made to your individual 
measure and special order. for $8.00? 
















Pictures. Letthe world’s famous 

cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 

spill a few ideas into your head. 

Get the Zim Book—it’s chuck 
full of valuable suggestions. 
Price $1.00, postpaid. Bound in 
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No matter where you live, we pay 
express and guarantee fit, quality and 
workmanship. We offer a special price , ack if - 
like this occasionally in order to further in- anteed. Money back if book 
troduce Progess Tailor Made Clothes and se- F : 
pong ee a Act now, if you want to returned within 10 days. Ad- 
Agents Wanted — $5 to $10 a Day Jress: 
We want more live, hustling young men to | Gress. 
look after our business in uncecupied territory. If you have | 
one to six hours spare time each day, write us at once. | ZIM BOOK 
Pleasant work Selling experience not necessary. No money 9 
needed No traveling required. We furnish complete agen’s 
outfit free Earnest, lire men do well right from the 
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Without that SKUNKY Ky” 
Taste or Odor 


That offensive taste and odor in some beers is easily avoided. 





Light starts decay even in pure beer. 
best protection against light. 


*““While beer quickly deteriorates when it is exposed to direct sun- 
light, such deterioration, although greatly retarded, will event- 
ually take place in diffused light. *** Beer exposed to the rays of 
the sun will very quickly acquire the so-called ‘skunk taste’. 


Extract from Proceedings of the Second International Brewers’ Congress 
held in Chicago October 19-21, 1911. 


have adopted every invention, 
make for purity. 
The Brown Bottle is only another step in Schlitz progress. 


Our beer was first brewed in a hut. 
dot the earth. Our output exceeds a million barrels a year. 


More and more people every year are drinking Schlitz. 
Why don’t you? 
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See that crown or 
cork is branded 
** Schlitz.’”’ 
The Beer na 


That Made Milwaukee Famous 


Vol. 1, page 300. 
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and joyously inquired if the car were 
not the newest model, I answered 
gloomily, 

**It was when you started to put your 
hat on; but since that moment in the 
remote past the years have wrought 
many changes, and I am almost ashamed 
to go out in any such antiquated old 
chariot of fire as is now represented by 


this rusty old conglomeration of prehigs- 
toric junk!”’ 

And then we started on the road, and 
all that love of my fellow-men that had 
hitherto bubbled up out of my sou! oozed 
away. That the public highways be- 


longed to anyone but me seemed, as we 
sped along, the most preposterous of 
notions. The pedestrians thronging the 
crossings, to whom I had always tried 
in the past to speak with courteous 
mien, became to my begoggled eyes but 
so many lumps of dunderheaded dullness 
and zanypated dough. Instead of kindly 
words of greeting and apology for bump- 
ing them, it gave me a distinct feeling 
of wicked joy to startle them from their 
dreains of safety with the rude eructance 
of my uncouth motor horn, whose voice 
was in itself an insult to any kind of 
walking thing within the range of whose 
auditory powers it came. I laughed to 
see the people jump and cursed them 
when they didn’t, and when my whirring 
wheels, passing through a puddle, spat- 
tered copious stores of mud upon a way- 
farer, 1 muttered, ‘‘Served him right 
for his impertinence in approaching my 
mud guards too closely.”’ 

And as we sped along .we nearly 
nipped a small bundle of reddish hair 
and freckles, yclept a kid, who was 
availing himself of the smooth and even 
surface of the asphalt as a substitute 
for a roller-skating rink, and I fairly 
yelled back at him, ‘* You stupid little 
jackass! You’ll get a broken neck some 
day, with your infernal sliding around 
the streets! I’ll have you arrested next 
time!’’ And when a weary truck horse, 
with an overloaded dray, blocked our 
passage by balking, leaving his own 
bony length and his wagon standing 
diagonally across the street, so that I 
could not pass on either side, it was 
only the presence of the police that kept 
me from ordering the chauffeur to run 
the car on the sidewalk, through the idle 
and morbid crowds of dull-eyed lunk- 
heads that stood gaping at the efforts of 
the truck driver to start the stupid 
beast along—these the people of whose 
rights I had always been a_ jealous 
champion; and, worse yet, I, the one- 
time lover of the tired horse and sympa- 
thetic friend of the overwrought driver, 
became the exasperated enemy of both, 
and roundly cursed the latter for not 
having the sense to build a bonfire under 
the former to teach him manners—and 
why, forsooth? In order that I might 
proceed in my chase to Nowhere In 
Particular! 

And I saw old Bildad, my friend of 
many years, carrying a bundle up the 
street, and I coughed loudly, in order 
that he might see me sitting high in my 
new possession; and when he looked 
around, I turned my head away as if I 
had not seen him! 

And then I dreamed that we passed 
along a country road that had always 
delighted me in the past with its sim- 


be appreciated. 





2 ff FF Se ee ee 


Wir 
is ma 
ma 
tin 





eomwa vos Fv FN" 








ple, rustic beauty; and when my wife 
desired to stop to enjoy again a vista 
we had always loved, I retorted that we 
hadn’t time for any such nonsense. 

‘‘But what’s the hurry, dear?’’ she 
asked. 

‘‘What’s the hurry?’’ Icried. ‘‘Why, 
confound it, Maria, I want to get to 
Blithersville in time to-turn around and 
get home again before dark !’’ 

So we sped on, nervously tense, but 
moving all the time. The countryside 
was the merest blur to our whizzing 
vision. My liver was jarred and jolted 
as we bounded recklessly on over a 
seemingly endless succession of thank- 
you-rmarms. My eyes streamed not 
tears, but rivulets, as the sharp air 
penetrated the goggles designed to pro- 
tect them. My heart was madly beating 
with a delicious fear that something dis- 
astrous might happen—a slide over a 
precipice, aclimb up a telegraph pole, 
a bang into a milk wagon or a skid into 
a ditch; but I was content, for was I 
not speeding? As for conversation, it 
was almost impossible, and what little 
there was was of the laconic, unrespon- 
sive sort. The only agreeable thing 
that I said on the whole trip was in it- 
self the result of a complete lack of un- 
derstanding. Passing by a garden lush 
with a profusion of mignonette, my wife 
observed, 

‘“‘How deliciously fragrant!’’ refer- 
ring, of course, tu the mignonette. 

“Bully! I’m getting to like it my- 
self!’’ I answered, referring to the odor 
of the gasoline. 

And then, Allah be praised! the thing 
did happen. We ran slam-bang, head- 
on, into another motor car, coming in 
the opposite direction, and when I came 
to I found that I had fallen out of bed. 

“I don’t think, my dear Maria,’’ said 
I, as I gathered myself together, ‘‘that 
I will buy a motor car this year, after 
all,’’ 

‘‘Why not, dear?’’ she asked. 

*Well,’’ said I, ‘“‘I don’t think I am 
fit to own one yet. There’s nothing the 
matter with motor cars as motor cars, 
but mankind hasn’t had them long 
enough yet to take them as a matter of 
course. I have asort of notion that the 
mere possession of a can of gasoline 
makes the best of us arrogant and sticks 
him on himself to such an extent that 
he doesn’t realize that there are other 
people on earth besides himself.’’ 

And, lo! as I went out the next day 
upon the highway, and saw old Jonesy 
riding up the street in his new limousine, 
and noted the rather condescending bow 
he gave me from the rear seat of that 
forty-horse-power teapot, I realized 
that, while my recent experience had 
been nothing but a dream, it was, in 
the last analysis, in no sense what a 
reasonably competent critic of humor 
would call a joke. 


Tom, Tom, the Chauffeur’s Son. 


Tom, Tom was a chauffeur’s son; 

He learned to chauf when he was young. 
He scorched o’er hills and far away, 

Got nabbed, and a fine he had to pay. 
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Always on Guard 


No matter where a ship may be along 
the American coast; no matter how dark, 
or cold, or stormy the night, the coast 
guard is on watch, patrolling the nearest 
beach or rocky cliffs. 


This man, always on guard, could, by 
his own unsupported efforts, do little to 
save life, or to guide ships away from 
perilous points. 


As a unit in an efficient system and 
able, at a moment’s notice, to command 
the service of his nearby station, he be- 
comes a power to whom all ship owners 
and passengers are indebted. 


In the same way, the Bell Telephone in 
your home and office is always on guard, 


By itself, it is only an ingenious instru- 
ment; but as a vital unit in the Bell System, 
which links together seven million other 
telephones in all parts of this country, that 
single telephone instrument becomes a 
power to help you at any moment of any 
hour, day or night. 


It costs unwearying effort and millions 
of dollars to keep the Bell System always 
on guard, but this is the only kind of 
service that can adequately take care of 
the social and commercial needs of all the 
people of a Nation. 
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A scientific treatment which has cured half a million 
in the past thirty-three years, and the cne treatment 


which has stood the severe test of time. 
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tered by medical experts, at the Keeley Institutes 


only. 


For full particulars write 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Hot Springs, Ark. 
Atlanta. Ga. 
Dwight. LIL 
Marion, Ind. 
Des Moines. Ia 
Crab Orchard, Ky 


Portland, Me. 
Omaha, Neb. 
Manchester, N. H. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
Greensboro, N. C. 
Columbus, Ohio. 
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Dallas, Tex. 
Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Seattle 


Oklahoma City, Okla., 918 N. Stiles St. Waukesha, Wis. 
Philadelphia, Pa., 812 N. Broad St 
Pittsburgh, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 


Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
Guatemala City, Guatemala. 
Puebla, Mexico, 

London, England 


Wash. 


LEARN ABOUT OUR FREE 
COURSE IN SHOW CARD 
AND SIGN WRITING 


We are offering. for a limited time, a complete course In show 
card and sizn writing_to those purchasing our assortm 


A Great 


. 
ty! ent 
“T ith li 9? R d t U C ] This ian great opportunity ee 
persons, either sex, to increase ‘r ear 
0 a ea y- 0- se 0 ors capacity. Good show card writers in pi | 
at $21 to $50 weekly, salary or in business for yourself. Our show card course is not a book of alohabets. 
It's Rosmatete course in lettering compiled by an expert New York showcardartistforus “Litholia” is the 


orly liquid pigment water paint ever manufactured, used the same as cake, distemper or tube colors, but 
far superior to either. “3 itholia” lasts longer, always ready. “Lithol'a”™ is the best for the show card 
Writer, the artist, or the interior decorator. A letter of request brings booklet, circulars, and full information, 


LITHOLIA JE. COLOR CO., 71 to 81 W. 23rd Street, NEW YORK CITY 








. 1 Law Should Stop Sale of — 
Extraordinary Leg-Strap and Spring Trusses 


. | Wrevithoat Gattee 60 Daye Trial 
Pi cture Depending on leg-strap or spring trusses—like shown below 
Bargains- 

WHILE THEY LAST 


—is little less than slow suicide. They are almost sure to 
shorten your life, It’s next to impossible to make them hold 
without hurting.—They are simply a curse to wear. 






THE LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
has a number of original drawings in 
black and white and ‘These 
pictures have been used for illustrations 
in JUDGE. They are the work of 
some of the best known artists. Some 
of the drawings are comic, some social, 
some political, but all are clever. 


They cost us from $10 to $40 each, 
and you could not buy them from an 


Away With Leg-Strap and 
Spring Trusses 
So faras we know. our guaranteed 
rupture holder is the only thing of any 
kind for rupture that you can get on 
60 days trial—the only thing we know 
of good enough to stand such a long 
and thorough test. It’s the famous 
Cluthe Automatic Massaging Truss— 
made on an absolutely new principle 
| —has 18 patentei features. Self adjusting. Does away with 
| the misery of wearing belts, leg-straps and springs. Guar- 
| anteed to hold at all times—incliding when you are work- 
| ing, taking a bath. etc. Has relieved in case after case 
| that seemed hopeless. 


in colors. 


artist for less. I hey range In size from | Write for Free Rook of Adviee—Cloth-bound, 104 pages Explains the 

7 . 7 | dangers of operation. Shows just what's wrong with clastic and spring 

about one foot square to two feet or | trusses, and why drugstores should no more be allowed to fit trusses than to 

N . | perform operations. Exposes the hambugs—shows how old-fashioned worth 

more. Next to an expensive ol! paint- | less trusses are sold under false and misleading names. Tells all about the 

. . > » en and attention we give you Ba rsements from over 5000 people, in 

Ing, an expensive draw ing 1s most sult- eluding physicians, Write to-day—f t how sou can prove every word 
| we say by making a 60 day test without risking a penny 


able for the decoration of your home, 
your office, your library, or your den. 


Box 126—Cluthe Co., 125 E. 23rd St., New York City 





These drawings, having served their 
purposes as illustrations for JUDGE, 
are offered as originals at only a small 
per cent of what we paid the artists for 
them. You can get these original 
drawings by popular artists from $1 up- 
wards. 


HAVE YOU TRIED 


SCHULTZ 
GINGER ALE 
Particularly Prepared 
for Particular People 


From your dealer or sent direct 


CARL H. SCHULTZ 
430-444 First Ave., N.Y. City 


Bear in mind that these are originals. 
The buyer has the only one ever made. 
There are no duplicates, and never will be. 
SALE AND EXHIBITION 

AT 
R. H. MACY & CO., NEW YORK 














EW BOOKS —“The Hair” —its physiology, anatomy, 
diseases and treatment—a scientific treatise recently pu 
lished by the European specialist H. E. Achershaug, M.M.D. 
(Norway), has made a great sensation. “Its wonderful results 
have astonished the medical profession.”—News. The Book, 
WITH SWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, 
is sent FREE on receipt of 6c. for postage, &c. Address the 
author, H. E. Achershaug, M.M.D., 500 Fifth Ave., New York. 


ON 























YOUNG OR OLD 
NEW BUSINESS 









NEW BUSINESS JUST OUT 
DROP THE DEAD Ore CENTURY WONDER NEW INVENTION 


Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making 
business. d ona money-back guarantee 
The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine 
For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time 
No Competition, New Field, New Business. Price within 
reach ofall. That's why itseasy to sell. Endorsed by Doe- 
torsand Massures. Removes Biackheads, Pimples, Wrink- 
les, rounds out ong part of the face or body, brings back Natures beauty. 
Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains such as Rheumatism, § 
eadache, Backache, Neuraliga, and many times a permanentcure. A 
demonstration convinces the most skeptical person. Sales easily made. 
Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 
Parker writes, sold eight machines first day. Margwarth, says, I am 
making $19.00 per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month. 
fer writes, am selling four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders 
one dozen, four days later wires “ship six dozen by first Express."’ wis, 
sells four first hour. Men, women, every es money. No experience 
pocpssars. Protected territory to active workers. We own all patents. Big 
book entitled, “The Power and Love of Beauty and Health” Free. Invest- 
3 igate now, today. A postal willdo, A big surprise awattozes: Address, 
BLACKSTONE M’F’G ©CO., 637 Meredith Bidg., TOLEDO, OHIo 


AGENTS 


GENERAL AGENTS 
ROAD MEN 
MAKE MONEY HERE 
START NOW—TODAY 


AGENTS 


SALESMAN 
MANAGERS 
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What He Saw. 
oy — a microscope of power 


He placed a wifely tear, 
Which, like a dewdrop from a flower, 
Most lovely did appear. 


He thought, if to unaided sight 
The tear would glint and glow, 

That "neath the piercing glass it might 
Transcendent visions show. 


With eagernesss the tear he scanned, 
And saw (his hopes fled far) 

His darling reaching out her hand 
For a 1913 car! —P. F. Hornish. 


His Only Satisfaction. 


Smith—‘‘Have you taken in the auto 
show ?’’ 

Jones—‘‘Sure! I never miss ’em.”’’ 

Smith—‘‘ You don’t own a car. Why 
are you so interested?’’ 

Jones—‘‘Well, once a year I like to 
look at a bunch of ’em I don’t have to 
dodge.”’ 


Usual Destination. 


Garage-kee per —‘‘Looking for your 
ear, sir? Why, your chauffeur took it 
7? 


out and went for a joy-ride! 
Owner—‘‘ Ring up the hospitals.’’ 


A Liberal Provision. 


Gibson —‘‘I haven’t heard of old 
Seadds giving any house and lot to his 
daughter who just married young 
Speeder. ’”’ 

Brumley—‘He did better than that 
by the happy pair. He agreed to keep 
their machine in tires and gasoline the 
first year.’’ 


Met His Approval. 


Passer-by (to farmer leaning on road- 
side fence) —‘*‘Do you approve of auto- 
mobiles?’’ 

Farmer—‘‘Sure! Why wouldn’t I? 
Didn’t I make over fifty dollars clean 
cash haulin’ ’em out of snowdrifts last 
winter?’’ 


Safe That Time. 


Sportsman (in auto, calling to boy 
plowing in field by roadside) —‘‘Hi, 
there, sonny! See anything to shoot 
around here?’’ 

Boy—‘‘ Yep; but ye needn’t be scart, 
mister. I’ts jest my luck always not to 
have my gun along with me.”’ 


Ruminations of a Grouch. 


Many New York suffragists have fol- 
lowed Mrs. Catt’s advice and adopted 
trousers. This is going to work a handi- 
cap on the married man with only one 
pair of pants. 

If there are any accordions on the 
market that weigh less than eleven 
pounds, this parcels-post law may prove 
to be a curse. 

A woman can give her husband 4 
seven-dollar pipe with enough metal on 
it to trim a harness, present a scuttle 
of mixture with it, and then have the 
nerve to ask him to quit smoking the 
first of the year. Consistency, thou art 
a bum brilliant !—Detroit News. 
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The wisdom of age recom- 
mends to the action of youth 
the purity and the flavor of 


Old Overholt Rye 
**Same for 100 Years’’— 

the whiskey that has satis- 
fied men and warmed 
their hearts for over a 
century—one of the 
| unchanging things 

of life. Distilled 
and bottled in 
bond. 


A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 




































“MADE AT al WwEesT.— 





with our eri 
Free o> Line 
You can do as well. Just go out any time 
and pick up $5 an hour tt ourswell lineof 
ade-to-Measure Hand-T jothes 


Your Suit FREE 


You'll be the center of attraction in the 
up-to-the-minute Free Suit we make 
to your own measure. It's 
advertising for us to do it! 


Send No Money! Az 


Your name brings everything, an. 
rT ped—Express Prepaid 
ed free. We've got the 
seal *goods.’’ Everything 
anteed perfect or money Gack. 
ELK TAILORING CO., 
733 Jackson Bivd. 





Charges 


Pears’ 


cleanses thoroughly, 
soothing and freshening 
the skin. 

Pears’ is pure soap of 
gentle character. 








Sold everywhere. 
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He—‘‘ Would you like a pet poodle?’’ 
She—‘‘Oh, Mr. Smith, this is so sud- 
den!’’—Yale Record. 


A Tragedy. 
They stood beneath the mistletoe. 
He knew not what to do, 
For he was only five feet tall, 
And she was six feet two. 
—Minnesota Minne-Ha-Ha. 


The Resourceful Editor.—Copyreader 
—‘‘Here’s a story about a policeman 
reaching headquarters with two drunks 
over his shoulders. What kind of a 
head shall I put on it?’’ 

City editor—‘‘ ‘Policeman Wears Pair 
of Tights around His Neck,’ will do.’’ 
—Stanford Chaparral. 


Candid.—‘‘Don’t you think dark blue 
suits are useful? One can wear them 
out almost anywhere.’’ 

**Yes; but I find I wear mine out at 
the seat.’’—-Harvard Lampoon. 


The Greeks.—‘‘Isn’t it funny ?’’ 

**Shoot.’”’ 

‘“‘The Greeks didn’t do much in the 
Olympic games, but’’—— 


‘*Say on.”’ 
‘*They shine in America.’’—California 
Pelican. 


Deadly Dull.—A group of New York- 
ers recently got back to town after a 
long tour through the South. During 
that tour their mouths had cankered in 
responding to toasts at the Commercial 
Club banquets. If you woke one of them 
up suddenly in the smoking car, even 


before he got his eyes open, he’d be say-. 


ing something about ‘‘your beautiful 
little city.’’ 

**So,’’ said one of the bunch, ‘‘let’s 
get together and tell the truth, now that 
we’re back home.”’ 

They did. They sat in one corner of 
the club grill and conscientiously went 
through the post-office list. Every time 
a Southern town was named, they moved 
that burg to the very center of the grid- 
dle. By and by a stranger who had 
been sitting quietly in the corner 
yawned, stretched himself and started 
out. 

*“*Any of you fellows ever been in 
Selma, Ala.?’’ he asked. 

No one had. 

‘*Well,’’ said he, ‘‘‘there’s just three 
things in .Selma—morning, noon and 
night.’’—Exchange. 


The Inevitable Fault.—‘‘Wouldn’t it 
be fine to live in clover?’’ said the 
Optimist. 

**Huh, you’d only get hay fever,”’’ said 
the Pessimist.— Cincinnati Enquirer. 





With the College Wits. 


| Deaf People Now 
























In The 
Hollow of 
Your Hand 


every kind of sound with the aid of the 
latest marvelous invention, the remarkable 


New 4-Tone 


Mears Ear Phone 


The great, new electrical marvel for the 
deaf. Perfect hearing at last! This remark- 
able invention has four different sound strengths, four 
different adjustments, instantly changed by a touch of 
the finger. You regulate the instrument by a tiny 
switch to meet any condition of your ear or to hear any 
sound—low pitched conversation near you or sounds 
from any distance. The whole range of hearing of the 
healthy, natural ear is covered by this new 4Tone 
Special Model Mears Ear Phone. 


Special Limited Offer 


Write at once for our Big Special Introductory 
Offer on this new wonder. To advertise and quickly 
introduce this greatest of all inventions for the deaf, 
we are going to sell the first lot of these new four-tone 
phones from our laboratory to users at the 
jobber’s lowest net price. This offer applies only to 
the first lot finished—a limited number. Write today— 
send the coupon—and you can save more than one-half 
the retail price. A few dollars, payable on easy terms, 

if desired, secures you c omplete relief from your afflic- 
tion. But the jobber’s price is confidential. You must 
write for it. Do it now and save both wholesaler’s and 


retailer’s profits. 


Try it 10 Days in 
Your Own Home 
Every Mears Ear Phone is sold only on Free 
Trial. Ask about our great free trial offer. Test this 











amazing instrument on your own ears, under any con- 
perfect hearing device for the deaf. Already 14,000 
- 
or rree oo 
? Suite 2472 
ness; tells how to stop the prog- 
Gentlemen: Please 
once for Free Book and our 7 P paid, your Mears Ear 
@ Pr 
ductory Offer on your new 
45 W. 34th Street @ Name 


ditions of service for ten days. Nothing to pay for the 
Single Tone Mears Ear Phones have been sold. '. 
= 

f oe: t - 

The Mears Ear Phone book ex v 45 W. 34th S ' 

ress of the malady and how to ? 

Special Limited Introduc- vone Booklet and partic- 

” model Four-Tone Mears Ear 
Mears Ear Phone ~ Phone and Free Trial Offer, 
New York, N.Y. 








trial. The Mears Ear Phone is the only scientific and 
+ COUPON 
Send Coupon Now # fu 
a 
Phone Co. 
plains all the causes of deaf- I New York, N. ¥- 
a 
treat it. Send the coupon at YY mail me, free and post- 
tory Offer. Send at once. ulars of your Special Intro- 
a 
Co.,: Suite 2472 ¢ 
— Address ........ 

















Growing ! Growing ! 


Judge 


Circulation guaranteed over 100,000 copies 
50c a line 











ate, 





It will be appreciated. 


Remoh Gems 


». Look and wear like diamonds. Brilliancy guaranteed 
. veer forever. Stand file, acid and fire like diamonds. Have no 


fe Z a paste, foil or backing. Set only in 14 karat solid gold 
4 mountings. About 1-30th the price of diamonds. A 
py a a ps gem—will cut g! 
imitation and to in no glass. 
Sent Gt 0. D. subject to examination. Write 
today for our 4-color catalog DeLuxe, it’s free. 


Remoh Jewelky Co.. 626 Washington Ave., St. Louis 








































































*‘Love Makes the World Go Round” 


A MOST pleasing and 
attractive picture — 
in full color on heavy 
coated paper—will be sold 
while they last to Judge 
readers at 25 cents each. 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Ave. New York 
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A Happy Marriage 

Depends largely on a know!l- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation t« 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources, 


SEXOLOGY 


Illustrated ) 





By William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., imparts in a clear whole- 
some way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have, 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have, 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Rnowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 














COPY THIS SKETCH 





and let me see what you can do with it. You 
can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as 
illustrator or cartoonist My practical system ny 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop a 
your talent Fifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me toteach you Sy 
Send me your sketch of Governor Wilson with 6c wD 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also ¢ 
collection of drawings showing possibilitiesfor YOU. 





THE LANDON SCHOOL °),‘Ocrcccns 
1488 Schofield Bullding, Cleveland, 0. 


4 


There is no reason why you should not 


Own a have a fine Burrowes Billiard and a 
Table in your own home. Set up or taken 
Billiard down in a minute. No special billiard 
is needed, and our very easy terms 

Table room Is ne a 


make the cost a mere trifle. Write us. 
E. T. BURROWES CO., 247 Free Street, Portland, Me 








Nickel-plate 
Wizard Repeating Tee _ tome 
LIQUID PISTOL ro 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger Loads from ar 
No cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading, All dealers, or by mail, 50¢. 
Rabher-covered Holster, 10¢. With Pistol. 55¢. Money-order or U. 8, stamps 


No coins. Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, B’klyn, N. Y. 







iy liquid 
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Stories With Smiles, 


Good Tip.—‘‘Everything all right, 
sir?’’ asked the waiter. 

The diner nodded, but still the waiter 
hovered near. 

**Steak cooked to suit you, sir?’ he 
asked again, presently. 

Again the diner nodded. 

**Potatoes the way you like ’em, sir?” 

Te," 

Another period of silence. 

“I hope the service is satisfactory, 
sir?’’ 

‘“‘Are you asking for a tip?’’ de. 
manded the diner. 

‘Well, sir, of course we get the tips 
sometimes, and I’ve got to go to the 
kitchen for another party, so’’—— 

**So you’d like the tip now, to be sure 
of it? Well, I’ll give you one.’’ 

“Te, oe.” 

‘‘Here is the tip: I have a powerful 
voice that I am capable of using. If 
anything is wrong, I’ll let out a roar, 
If you do not hear from me, you can 
know that I am dining in peace and 
comfort and not in the least regretting 
your absence, for it’s no fun to have to 
pass verbal judgment on every mouthful 
I eat.’’ 

**But the tip?’”’ 

**That’s the tip, and a mighty good one 
it is, too.’’—Boston Post. 


Bound To Get It.—Tommy, after go- 
ing to bed, became thirsty or thought 
he did. He called out, 

**Ma, I want a drink.’”’ 

The mother’s voice answered back, 

*“‘Tommy, you go to sleep.’’ 

Tommy grunted, turned over and was 
silent for ten minutes. Then again, 

‘*Ma, I want a drink.”’ 

‘“‘Tommy, you go right to sleep,’’ was 
the reply. 

Intense silence again for ten minutes, 
Then, 

‘‘Say, ma, I want a drink.’”’ 

‘“‘Tommy, if you don’t go right to 
sleep, I’ll come and spank you.”’ 

More silence, this time for about two 
minutes. And then, 

‘Say, ma, when you come to spank 
me, won’t you bring me a drink?’’— 
Detroit News Tribune. 


Costumes To Suit.—‘‘This fashion 
journal says it is getting to be a fad 
with social leaders to dress in keeping 
with the theatrical performances which 
they attend.’’ 

‘*‘If they go to a society play, do they 
wear full dress?’’ 

‘*That’s the idea.’’ 

‘‘And if the play is supposed to take 
place at an earlier period, will the soci- 
ety leaders wear fancy costumes?”’ 

‘*Exactly.’’ 

**Ha, ha, ho, ho!’’ 

‘‘What are you laughing at, booby?” 

“*T was just thinking how funny they’d 
all look going to a burlesque show !’’— 
Youngstown Telegram. 


Quite a Come Down.—*‘He slipped on 
the polished floor and killed himself.” 

‘‘Sort of a hardwood finish, eh?”— 
Tiger (Princeton). 


#.ppreciated. 
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TRAINSICKN 
Prevented—Stopped 


OTHERSILL’S, after thorough tests, is now officially 

M adopted by practically ali the Great Lakes and New 
York Steamship Companies 

many Transatlantic lines, 


Four years ago Mr. Mothersill gave a personal demonstra- 
tion of his remedy on the English Channel, Irish Sea and the 
Baltic, and received unqualified endorsement from lead- 
ing papers and such people as Bishop Taylor Smith, Lord 
Northeliff, and hosts of doctors, bunkers and professional 
men. Letters from personages of international renown— 
people we all know —together with much valuable information, 
are contained in an attractive booklet, which will be sent free 
upon receipt of your name and address. 


Mothersill's is guaranteed not to contain cocaine, morphine, 
opium, chloral, or any coal-tar products. 50 cent box is suf- 
ficient for twenty-four hours. $1.00 box for a Transatlantic 
voyage. Your druggist keeps Mothersill’s or will obtain it for 
you from his wholesaler. If you have any trouble getting the 
genuine, send direct to the Mothersill Remedy Co., 404 Scherer 
Bidg., Detroit, Mich. Also at 19 St. Bride Street, London; 
Montreal, New York, Paris, Milan, Hamburg. 


DU 








running south, and 


RBAR GEMS| 


Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. ~ } 
ry 











Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds, 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

mt on Approval or by registered 














mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisface 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. B, 
MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 
48-50 Maiden Lane, New York 
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HE INTELLIGENT PIANO 
BUYER of to-day is not in- 
fluenced by the talk of am- 

bitious salesmen—by club schemes 

—guessing contests—special sales 

or coupon schemes. 

| There are no deceptive methods 

| 









employed in selling 





| THE q ehning 
| OL AvER 
| IANO 









“With the tone you can't forget” 


It is the unity of tonal excellence, 

of wondrous beauty and sensitive 

“pedal touch” that responds im- 

mediately to your musical impulses. 
If you are interested, write us and 


we will notify you, where in your town 
you can see and hear the Behning. 


$800, Style 24 
$850, Style 28 $900, Style 32 


Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allow- 
ance on old pianvs. Booklet on request. 


425 FIFTH AVENUE, N.Y. 
| Entrance 38th St. 














| $750, Style 10 










BEHNING PIANO CO. 









Passing the Mustard. 


Change. 
The watch chain father used to wear 
Stretched right across his vest, 
A-flashing very gayly there, 
Somewhat below his chest, 
Is now by inches much too small 
And can’t be well arranged. 
The watch chain hasn’t shrunk at all— 
But, ah! how dad has changed! 
—Detroit News. 


So It Would Stay.—‘‘Don’t you think 
that we should have a more elastic cur- 
rency?’’ asked the Old Fogy. 

**It is elastic enough,’’ replied the 
Grouch. ‘‘Why don’t they make it more 
adhesive?’’—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


The Difference.—A humorist is one 
who, after weeks of meditation, man- 
ages to coin a phrase which a wit de- 
vises in a flash of repartee.—Jack 0’ 
Lantern (Dartmouth). 


Why She Was Silent.—Bessie—‘‘ Did 
you scream when he tried to kiss you?’’ 

Jessie—‘‘No; there is a poor man 
across the street who is dreadfully sick.’’ 
—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Curiosity.—‘‘I shall probably go 
through life with one ambition ungrati- 
fied.’’ 

‘*And that is?’’ 

‘To know what the Chinaman really 
writes on my laundry ticket.’’—Kansas 
City Journal. 


Just Natural with Her.—Jack—‘‘ Why, 
you’re acting as if you’d like to be 
kissed !”’ 

Jessica—‘‘ Why, that’s not acting 

Jack—‘‘But you act as if you had 
been kissed before !’’ 

Jessica—‘‘ Neither is that acting.’’— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


7? 


Had Been Trying Them. —‘‘Perhaps 
you drink too much coffee,’’ suggested 
the doctor. ‘‘I should advise you to try 
a substitute. ’’ 

‘‘Sir, your advice is superfiuous,’’ re- 
plied the patient. ‘‘I have lived in 
boarding houses for twenty-five years.’’ 
—Philadelphia Record. 


Getting in the Game.—‘‘I understand 
you have just bought an automobile?’’ 

‘Yes. Isaw seven of them chasing 
one pedestrian the other day, and I de- 
cided that I was on the wrong end of 
the sport.’’—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


An Unlucky Number.—‘‘Do you think 
1913 is an unlucky number?’’ 

‘‘Well,’”’ replied Mr. Chuggins, ‘‘I 
don’t mind ‘13’ in a date line, but I’d 
hate to have it on my automobile.’’— 
Washington Star. 


The Parcel Post.—‘‘Any mail fer me, 
Hi?’’ 

‘**B’lieve so, Silas; it’s either a post- 
hole digger er a wagin-tongue.’’—Gal- 
veston News. 


The reason some girls never learn to 
flirt is they can do it best without 
learning.—N. Y. Press. 








im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


ROMEIKE’ 


| W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St. 
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for YOU! 


Power from within! 
Strength that is more 
than mere muscular 
strength—the strength of 
perfect health, abundant 
nerve force—now within 
. . your own reach through 
Vibration! Nine people out of every ten 
are only half alive! Are yeu? Listen— 


‘All the Exhilarating Joys of 
Life- Strength - Youth 


may be returned to you through Vibration. For 
Vibration is Life itself. It will chase away 
the years like magic. Every nerve, every fibre in 
your whole body will fairly tingle with the force of 
your own awakened power! Stagnation simply 
comot , 4 You are made over new from 

to the keen relish, the pleasures of youth, 
fairly throb within you. Your blood is sent humming pba aren 
every vein, artery and tiny capillary. Ali 
the poisonous matters in your system are 
washed a » Every organis put in 
perfect working order. Your 
self-confidence — self-respect 
are increased a hundred fold. Yes, Vibra- 
tion will do all this, and more, m-uch 
more. And itis within yourseach. 
You can enjoy its wonder-working 
powers right at home, right in the 
privacy of your own room. You 
can give yourself the same identical 
treatments which you would 
feceive in the offices of the 
world’s most famous special- 
ists—all without extra charge. 


= = Special Offer f. 
The White Cross 2 Limited Time 


. e F short ti d 
Electric Vibrator Fiji ee" ime ony ee are 








































is the result of years of work and ex Introd 
ment. It is absolute! uctory Offer on the 
have your house wind bana . White Cross Electric Vibrator 


you can connect it up as easily as an ~~@mazing discounts —actual 
electric lamp; if not, it will sun per. fock-bottom prices direct if 
fectly on its own batteries. 


F REE BOOK - A mpen ote tes & 


book telling you all about the marvels of Vibration. 
















Read what scientists say about 
it. Post yourself on what it SEND FOR , 
will do for you. Learn ajl THIS 


about the White Cros BOOK 4 


Electric Vibrator and Lisdstrom, 
our limited offer. You # oo Smith Co. 
are under no obiiga- ‘ 
tions all at—all you ee 218S.WabashAv. 
need to do is to nny @ Desk 2472 

the coupon today — 

you can send a postal Chicago, Uittesis 
card or a letter. but the (4 Without any obligations 
coupon will do just as well, on my part, please send me, 


free and prepaid, your free book 
Lindstrom-Smith Co, go, iration, full particle ot 
218 &. Wabash Ave, .@ ‘Pecis! ©-Day Otter. 

Desk 2472 é& Name... ccccccccccccceccocsceoscesecs 
Chicago, itl. oe Address... cccccccccccccccccscccscseveses 


Write Plainly 





“LOVE MAKES THE WORLD GO ’ROUND” 
We have a limited supply of this art print on 
hand. It is in colors, beautifully mounted 
all ready to frame. They may be had for 
twenty-five cents each. 


Judge Art Print Department, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 





Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched: Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York 


VARICOSE VEINS, "212° 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 

It absolutely removes the pain, swelline, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars op receipt of stamp. 

Springfield, Mass 
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ANY 'S the hour that has been made more - e /i ss 
pleasant by a, 
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THE 

SMOOTHEST 

TOBACCO 
This very. choice old Burley leaf is exceptionally 
fine tobacco. It has been matured with great care, 
which has produced a very unusual mellowness 
—a rich, wholesome flavor, and withal an extra- 
ordinary smoothness in the smoking. It is as ideal 
a tobacco as you could put in your pipe. 





Pleasure and satisfaction are ever a part of it. 


You must get a tin and see for yourself. ¢ 
10 Handy 5$ 


itt Maru Tobesoo , ASD” vags-or one 
ps Myo | TINS pound gi 














